CHAPTER    XXII
JAMIE'S  HOME-COMING

ON A SUMMER'S DAY, WHEN THE SUN WAS IN
the weavers' workshops, and bairns hopped
solemnly at the game of palaulays, or gaily
shook their bottles of sugary water into a froth,
Jamie came back. The first man to see him
was Hookey Crewe the post.

" When he came frae London," Hookey said
afterwards at Tnowhead's pig-sty, " Jaime
used to wait for me at Zoar, i' the north end
o' Tilliednim. He carried his box ower the
market muir, an* set on't at Zoar, waitia* for
me to catch 'im up. Ay, the day afore yester-
day me an' the powny was datterin' by Zoar,
when there was Jamie staadin* in his identical
place. He hadna nae box to sit upon, an' he
was far frae bein* wed in onfer, but I teat **m
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